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CHAPTER XIV.
Wentinued, )
Ayesha Unveils.
E leansd back on the couch,
and once more 1 felt the
hidden weyss playing upon
mwe and searching out my
heart.
*Oh, man!" she sald at last, speak-
ing very slowly and dellberately, "it
agaims that thare are still things upon
the earth of which thou hknoweat
uaught. Dost thou still belleve that
all thing» dle? 1 tell thee that naught
really dies, There Is no such thing as
Death, though there be a thing called
Change. |, even I, Ayesha—for that
|8 my oame, stranger—l say to thee
that 1 wait now for one [ loved Lo ba
hogn again, and here I tarry till bhe
finds me, knowing of & surety that
hither be will come, and that here,
and hers only, shinll he greet me.
“He will find mo hers, and of &
surety his lheart will soften toward
me though I xinned against him; ay,
even though he knows me not again,
t will he love me, If only for my
ty's mako "
“Hut e¢'em s0, oh, queen” 1 sald
at last, “cven £ we uven be born
@ in anl sgain, that 1s not so with
it shou spoakest truly.” Here
looked up sharply, and once more
caught the finsh of those hidden
eyves—"Thou,” 1 went on hurriedly,
“who hast never divd,”
“ Pln m0,”" she sald; "and it {5 8o
becauss 1 iave, hulf by chauce and
Lalf by learning, solved s of the
preat secrets of the world, Tell mw,
stranger — life (5 —why therafors
should not life be lengthaned for
awhile?T What are ten or twanty or
fifty thousand years in the history of
lifa? Dost thou wonder how | knew
that ye were coming, and so saved
your heads from the hot pot”
“Ay, oh queen,” I answored feahly.
“Then gage in the water,” and shs
pointed to the font-like vessel, and
then, bending forward, held her hand
over it.

I rose and gazed, and Instantly the
water darkemed. 'I‘In-n 1t cleared, and
1 saw distinctly as 1 ever saw any-
thdng In my life—1 saw, 1 say, our
boat upon thit horrible cunal, There
was Lao Iylng at the bottom asleep
| N, wilh a coat thrown over hm
to keep off the mosquitoes, In such
& faphion us to hide Lin face, and
saymelf, Job, and Mahomed towing
un the bank

I stnrted back aghast and cried out
that it was snagic, for 1 recognizel
the whole scens -it was one that had
aotually occurred,

“No, no, oh Holly,” she answered,
‘It i» no magic. That ls my Kglss;
it I eoo what pusses, if 1 care to
wammon up the pletures, which is not

And so saw the boat and
three men and one, whoss face [
oould not soe, but & vouth of n noble
form, aleeping in the boat, and mo
I sent and saved ye. And now fure-
well, But stay, tell me of this youth
—4he Lion, ns the old man calls him.
I would look upon him, but he is sick,
thou sayest.

*He is very slck,"” I answared sadly.
“Canst thou de nothing for hilm, oh
quean, who knowest so much?"’

“Of a surety 1 can. [ can cure him,
but why spenkest thou so sadly”?
Dost thou love the youth? la he per-
chance thy son?"

“He {18 iy adopted son, oh queen,
Bhall he be brought In befors thee?”

“No, How long hath the fever
taken him 7"

"This in the thind duy,

*Good: then 1ot Tilin He another
day. Then will lie perchanes throw
1t off by his own strength, and that
im Better than that | should cure hitm,
for my medioine ts af o sort to shalke
life in #ts very cliadel, I, hows
sver, by to-mofrow night, at that
hour whan the fever first took him,
he doth not begin to mend, 1hen will
I come to him and cure him.  Stay,
who nurses him?

SOur white servant, he whom Hil-
1all names the Ple: alsoe”—und hers [
apoke with some little hositation—"a
womin named Ustiane, a very hand-
same woman of thip country, Who
oame and Kissel lime whan first she
saw Dl and hoth stuyed by him
ever sinee, as | understand s the
tashion of thy people, oh queen.”

ALy people!  Sheak not to me of
my peoplett she answered hastily,
HPhesn slavies are no people of mine;
they are Lut dugs to do my hldding
I the duy of my redemption comes:
and, ns for thelr customs, naught
have to do with thom, Also, ¢l ma
not dueca—1 am siek of fittery and
ttles=—etll e Avesha;  the nama
hath a wooot sound in mine enrs: |t
1 an echo from the past, Ams for this
[Tatane, | know not. 1 wonder if it
18 she against whomn 1 was warned,
and whom 1 in turn did warn? Hath
ahe—slay. 1 will see nnd bhending
forwurd e pasged her hand over
the font of water and snzed intently
Into i1

“Hl“r'.“
womnn®"
£ looked into the water, and thers,
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le #ald quietly, " that the
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trilrrored apan 18 plackd aonrfars, ®as
ok g howe te of § #ane's stalbly |

T wie wne ending forw ol Wit a look
of infinit s t.l:b'rn—o- g et foa

tires, wotoning some'ling Bencalh
her. and with her ohestnu! ooks fali
Ing en 1 Ger right anhonubier,

s she” | aid 6 & 0@ yoice
for ones mora | f010 muoch dieturbhad
Al tils most WAromaem sght. Nhe
watcies Lan asicep

“hees © mnld Ayesha In an ahsent
vodor ! Cwihy, that is Lom' im the Latin
tongue, Tha old mea ha'h  named
happliy for onos, 1L i very W!”
she went on—"very., Mo hika—but 1t
ot posstbie”  With an impatient
gFealure she pams«q her Land aver the
s ened, vl
the l'l!!ll‘! vanished aile 'l'." and mym.
tariouniy am (L had arisen,

“Hast thou aueh! to sk me before
han goest, uh ll:l'la?" whe smid after

ection,

“Aye, one Lhing, Ayesha” | satd
baldiy, bt feell ¥ ha euns a8
bold an | trust | looked. *I would
gaze upot thy face”

Mhe laughnd out tn har bell-like
notes.  “Nethink thee, lHolly,” ahe
answered—"hethink thes, [t sseins
that thou knoweat the old myths of
Was thern not
one Actaron who perished miserabl
beamune  ha  Jooked on  too nle‘
beauty? If I show ties my face,
perchance thou wouidst petish min-
ermbly wino; parehance thou wonldst
ent out thy heart In unpotont desire;

know | am not for thee; | am for
no man, suvye gne, who hath been, hut
is not yer*

“As thou wiit, Ayeaha” 1 waid,
fear not thy boauty. | have put my
heurt .wlur from such vanities aw
woman's loveliness, .

b iy’ thiat pasees ke u

“Nay, thon erreat,” ahie sadd; “that
does not pass, + My beauly sndures
even aa | endure; still If thou wilt,
oh rash man, haves thy will."

Bhe lifted her white and rounded
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arma--pever hac ' seen gueh arm
before—and slowly, very uo'ir':
withdrew some fastening boneath
her hair, Then all of & sudden the
long, corpae-like wrappings fell from
her, and my eyes truveiled up her
form, now only robed in u garb of
clinging white that did but serve to
show iy perfect and Imperial shape,
Instinet with a life that was more
than life, and with u certaln mer-
unt-like Wrmoe thut was more than
wman. On her little fect ware sun-
dals, fustened with studs of gold.
Then cume ankies mare perfect than
ever wmculptor dreamed of,  About
the waist her white Kirtle wan fus.
tenel by a double-headed snnke of
nolid gald, above which her gracious
form swolled up In lines as pure as
they were lovely, t11l the kirtle ended
on the snowy argent of her broast,
whereon her arma wera folded, |
wazod above them at her fuce, and

shrunk back blinded and amazed.
Though the face before me was thal
of & young woman In perfect healih |
and the first flush of ripened boauty,
yet it had stamped upon it & lvok of
unulterable experience, and of deep
aoquaintance with grief and passion,
uddenly shespaused, and through
my fingera | saw an awful change
come  over her countenance, Her
great eyes suddenly fixed themselves
fnto an sxpression in whichi horror
weemed to striuggle with some tre-
mendous hope arising through the
depths of her dark soul. The lovely
tuca grew rigld, and the gracious,
willowy form seemsd (o arect |tasif

“Man," she hulf whispered, halt
hissed, throwing back her head i1ke o
snake about to #rike—"man, whera
didet thou get that searmb on thy
hand? Speak, or by the Bpirit of Life
1 will blast thee where thou standest!"™
and she ook one light step toward
me, and from her eyas there shons
such an awful light—to e it seemed
adunost Uko a flame—that | fell, then
and there, oif the ground before her,
babbling confusedly in my terror,

“There she mudd, with a sudden
change of manner, and speaking in
her former soft voles, 1 did affrignt
thee, Forgive me. But at times, ob,
Holly, the almost infinite mind grows
impatient of the slowness of the very
firgdte, and L owg tempted to use iy
power out of sheer vexation, Very
nearly wast thoua dead, but I remein-
bered,  Hut the scarub—about the
seambacuys!”

"1 plekod it up,” [ gurgled, feelly,
as 1 got on to ey fest agaln—and it
14 i wolomn faet that my mind was so
disturbed that at the moment I could
remomber nothing slse nbout the ring
except that 1 picked it up in Leu's
CAVE,

"It |m very strange,” she sald, with
n rudden novess of womanlike trom-
bling and sgitation thut seemod oudt
of place in this awful woman, “but
onee 1 knew o senrnb like that, 11
huni round the peck-—of one I loved."
und she gave o little sob, and | aaw
that after all she was only & wotnan,
although she might be i very old one.

“There,” she went on, "It must bo
one Nko 1t, Also in old Egypt many
there were who bore the name of tho
Royal Son of Ra.  The scarab that [
knew wan not set thus In the bezel
of a ring. Go now, Holly; go, and, If
thou canst, try to forget that thou
hast looked upon Ayesha's beauty,"”
and, turning from me, she flung her
melf on her couch and burled her fuce
in the cushlons,

CHAPTER XV.
A Soul in Torment.

T was nearly ten o'eloock nt
night when | cnst myself
down upon my bed, and he-
gan to gather my soattersd
wits, and reflect upon what

| hed seen and heard, But the more
1 reflected, the less | could make of i,

Naxt I bethought ma that [ had not
hissli to soe how Leo wus, go I crept
down the passaxs to the entrianca of
his cave. He was lying on the couch,
wossing restlessly In his fever, bhut
aslecp, My his side, half lying on tha
fluor, half lsaning agalnst the stuns
couch, was Ustane,

Keturning to my cave, [ observed
whit | hasd not notleed before, that
thels wus & narrow aperture in the
rocky wull, 1 took up the lnmp and
oxumined 1 the aporture led to &
asmage, 1 follownd the passage. It
rﬁd to a atona stalr, which I descend.
ed: the stair ended In another pas-
snge. When I bad traverscd somo
fifty yards of space | came to an-
other passagze, running at right an-
gled, amd here an awfnl thing hap-
pened Lo me;  the sharp deanght
caught my vp and oxtinguishoed it,
leaving mea my utter dirkness I
peered forward down the darliness:
surely far away | saw someihing liks
the falnt glow of Are. There was a
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light shining through curtains!

| wan at the curtains and they did
not hang close, so that [ could ses
clearly Into the little cavern beyond
them, It had all the appeirance of
belng a tomb and waws lit up by &
fire that burned in its centro with &

whitish flume und without smoke, In- 4

dosil, thore to the left was a stone
shelf with a lttle led to It throe
inches of so high, and on the whelf
lay what T ook to be u corpes, Over
tie tire bert the Hgure of 0 woman;
#he wis sldewsys to me and facing
the vorpse wrapped in & dark mante,
he seemed o be sturing at the fAlok-
ering fume, Buddenly, as | was Lry-
ing to make up my mind what to do,
with @ convulsive movement that
momeliow gave an impression of de.
spalring enecrey, the woman ross to
her feet and cast the cloak from her,

It wus She hersolf

Her face csught my eye, and hald
nio as in A vise, not this Uma by tha
force of her beauty, but Ly the power
of fascinated torror. 1hs beauty wan
#till there, indeed, but the agony, the
biind passion and the awful vindie.
tiveness displayed upon those quiver-
Ing features, and in the tortured look
of the upturued eyes, were such as
surpass my powers of description.

For o mwoment she stood sull, her
hands ralsed high above her head,
nand as she did o the white robe
rlipped from her down to her gulden
girdle, Laring the blinding loveliness
of her form. She stood thore, her
hngera ciinched, amid the awful look
of malevolence gatbered and deepened
un her face,

Down came the clinehed hands to
lier sides, then up again above her
hend and, s T am a living and honors
wbie man, the flame of the fire leapead
up after them, almost o the roof,
throwing u flerce and vivid glare upon
She herself,

Down came the Ivory arms agaln,
and as thoy did so she spuke, or
tuthior liwsed in Arable in & note that
vurdled my blowd and for a second
stopped my hoart,

“Curss hor! May sbhe be everlast-
Ingly avoursed!*

The arms fell and the Names sunk.
Lp they went agailn, and the broad
tungue of fire shot up after them;
then agaln they fell,

YCurse hor mwoewmory!  Acourssd be
the memory of the Egyptian!™

Up again and again dowu,

*Curse her, the Tair daughter of the
Nilo, because of her beauty! .

“Curss her!  because Ler magic
Liag prevatled sgatist me

“Curse her! because she kept my
beloved from me.”

Agaln the flume fell, and aguin she
coversd her eves with her linnds,

“It's nu use-no use,” she walled;
“who can reach those who sltep? Not
even | ¢an reach themn"

Then oney more she began hsr un-
huly rites,

But at jength shn sermed Lo wear
herselt out and ceased,  She  sat
down upon the rocky feor and shuok
the dense cloud of her heautiful hair
over her face and breast and coms
manced to sob tervibly in the torture
of i heart-rending despalr.

My lova! miy Jove! iy love!l Why
did that stranger bring thee back 1o
me after this surt? For five hundred
yenrs 1 have not sulfered thus, ©Oh,
It 1 sinned agalnst thee lhave 1 not
wiped away the win? When wilt thou
coms brek to me, whi have all, amd
yut  without thes have puught?
What (# there that | can da? What?
What? What? And perchance she
perchatice that Egyptiun doth ahide
with thee where thow frt, angd moek
my memory Ch, why eounld 1T not
die with thee, » who slew thee?  Alla

that | cannot dia! Alas! Alssl” Aud

ahe flung herself prons upon the
ground and aobbed and wept il I
thought her heart must break
Buddenly she ceased, ralssd harself
to her foeet, amd, tossing back her
long lookn impatiently, swept aoross
to where the figure lay upon the

one.

“Oh, Kallikrates," ahe eriad, and I
trembled at the nuwme, T must look
upon thy face asain, though It be
ngony., It i a generation sinee I
Iooked upon thea whom 1 slaw =sloew
with mine own hand." And with
trambling fingers she aclzed the cors
ner of the wrapping that luy over the
form upun the stons bler and then
paused. When she spoke sagnin it wis
in a kind of awed whisper, as though
her iden were terribla even to herself,

“Shall 1 ralse thes," she sald, appar-
ently addressing the corpse, “s0 that
thou atandest thers hefora moe as of
old? I oan do It,” and sha hald out
her bands over the shsotsd dead, while
her wholo frame beenms rigld and ters
ribla to sea, and her eyes grew fixed
and dull. I ehrunk In horror behind
the ocurtain, nmd whether it was my
imagination or a fuct I am unable o
sy, but I thought that the quist form
beneuth the covering began to quiver,
and he winding-aheel to 1t a4
though it lay on tha bLreast of ona
who slapt., Suddenly she withdrow
har hands,

“What Is the use?’' she sald, gloom-
fly. "Of what use |s it to recall the
semblunce of 1ife when | cannot recall
the apirit? Fwven Af thou stoodest ho-
fora mo thou wouldst not know ma,
and couldst but do what T bid thes,
The Itfe In thes would bo my life, and
not thy life, Kallikrantes ™

For a moment she atood thare, and
then t herself down on her kness
beaide the form, and began to press
her lips against the shoest and weep,
CHAPTER XVI.
Ayesha Gives Judgment.
= HE next thing that | remsm-
ber was opening wy eyes
and percelving ths form of
Job, who had now praciis
oally recovered from his at-
tack of fever.

"How ia Mr. Leo, Jou?™

“Much the same, sir."

I went and saw poor Lea, wio was
quite off hin bhend and did not even
know me. While | was In the 1oom
Billali enteraed,

"Ho will die at night,” he sald,

"God forbid, my futher," | answerad,
and turned awey with a hoavy hear!

“Bheswho-must-be-obeyed’  cuni-
mands thy presence, my Bahoon,” pinid
the old man as aoon an we got 1o Lo
curtain, “She is altting In the greal
hall to do Justice upon thoss who

would have wsmittem thes and the
Lion, Come on, my son; oo
awiftly."”

I turned and followed him down
}he IAsage. At lamt we camo to tho
(L1}

of the ¢nve whers there wan a
rock dads.

In front of the (Inls wers gathared o
Rreat pumber of paople of Loth sexes
Huddenly thero wos a ory of "Hiya!
Hiya!" ("8he! She'") and thereupon

the entira crowd [nstantly preolipl-
tuted itself upon the ground. HEhe
mountad the dals and sat down upon
tha chalr and spoke 1o mn in Giresk,

“Coma hither, Haolly,” she sald, “and
sit at my feat, and see ma do justica
on thoss who would huve slain thee."

She addressed tha captain of her
guard In Arable: Lot the man le
brought before me."

Weo heard the tramp of man coming
wlong the passago. wnd In flind tha
guard, and with them the survivors of
our would-be murdorers, 1o the num .-
bar of & scora or more. They would
linve cast themmselves down on the
floor of rhe cave, like the spectators,
but She sopped them.

*Dost thou, ob, wy guest, who art
known in thy country by the nima
of the Prickly Tres, recognies those
moen?"

“Ay, oh, Queen, neanrly all of thom,"

1 snlil: and | aaw them glowesr at ma it

us T sald it

“Then tell me and this company tha
tule whereof | have haard *

Thus udjured, 1, In us fow words as
I could, reluted the history of tho
cannibal feast. and of the attempted
torture of our poor servant, When
I had done, Ayesha oallod upon Hil-
lall, and umnf his hewd from the
ground, but without rising, the oll
ian eonfirmed my story., No further
evidence waa taken,

“Ye hoave heard,” sl Sha  at
length, in a oold, clear voice, “What
hive yo o a0y, yo rebellious ¢hilldron,
why vengeance should not bs done
upon ye?"

For soma thma thers was no an
awer, but at last ane of the mon, o
fine, broad-chested follow, sild that
the orders thnt they hwd recelved
were not to harm the white men;
nothing wos sald of their black ser-
vant, wo, egged on thereto by o wom-
un who won now dead, they proceed-
od to try to hot-pot him aMor the
anclent and honorable custom of
their country, with & viow of ecatlng
him In duo course, As for thelr at-
tuck upon ourselves, 1t was mnde in
an wcoess of sudden fury, and they
deeply regrottied (o e endidd hy
humbly praying that mercy might be
extended o them, or at Jeast that
they might be banlshed into the
Swamns, o live or die as it mdent
chance; but | saw an his faoo that
he hod but Httlo hope of mercy,

"Dogs anyd serpents” She bk, 1n
n Jow volce that gradually gatlieoed
puwar as she went on, till the plucy
rang with It, “entors of human fesh,

two things have va done I'irst, va
have attucked thoess straneesrs, he.
g whith men, and would have
swin  their servant, and for that
alone dentl in your rownrd.  Hut that
I mot all, Yo huve durid Gy disphoy
mno M T not wend my ard unin
ve By Hillall, my servani, and the
fathar of your houwchiold?  Haol e

nat hean taught to, ¥yo rrom ehildhoi
thnt the luw, of Bho s an evarfixed
law and that he whe bresketh |t by
a0 much as ane jot or tittle shiall per.
Iwh?  And is not my Uehtest word a
law? Have not your fathers taieht
yio this, I say, whilnt as yet ve weroe
hut children?  Well do vo konow i, yo
Wickal Ones,  Hut va nre wll evil

evil to the ¢ore; the wickednesy Link.
hiew up In ¥o lke & fountain In the
springtime, And now hscnusn v have

special features, Include them

TAKE THE EVENING WORLD WITH YOU ON YOUR VACATION
So that you will not miss any of the weekly novels and
may continue to enjoy the daily muagazing, comic and other

Order the Evening World Mailed to Yg:;_r Summer Address :

in your summer reading.

Pt

dons this thing. becausn yo haveo
slriven Lo put thess mon, My Kuesis,
to death, and yot mores becauws ve
hnve duwred to disobey my word, this
in the doom that I doom ye to, That
yu be taken to the eave of torture anl
gKiven over to the torturers Lo wrisik
thele will upon yo, and thit on *he
Eoing down of to-morrow's sun thosas
of ¥y0 whn yet remain alive ba sliin
by the hotpot, an yo wonld have sliin
the servint of this my guosat”

Hhn ceased, and o fudnt murmuar of
horror ran round the cave. As for tha
victims, as moon os they realized hn
full hildeausness of their dootn, the'r
stovism forsook them, and they flung
themselves down upon  the ground,
and wept nod lmplored for merey In
i way that was dreadful 1o hehaold, 1,
too, turned to Ayesha and begged hep
Lo spatn Lhom, or ut least to mete out
their fate In sonme less awlul way,
Hut ahe wos hacd as ademant about

UMy Holly," she sald, agnin speak-
Ing In Gresk, it cannot b, Wers |
iy whow miercy to those wolves, yvour
Hves waould pnot be safe among Liils
poaple for g day. Thou Knowest them
not. They nre tigers to lap Blowd, and
even now they hungee after  your
Hyves,  How thinkest thou that T ruls
this people? I have but a regimont
of guards ta do my bldding, thers
fora it Is not by fores, 1t Ix by terror
Nuy, tha men must die, and dis an t
have andd*  Then turning suddenly
to the captain of the guard, “My wonld
polien—=let my doom bha dona ™

The Tombs of Kor.

FTER tha pilsoners hiad baen
removed, Ayesha waved her
hand, and tha spoctators
turnod round and began to
crawl off down the cave ke

a menttored flock of sheop. Thinking
Lthin a goax] opportunity, 1 asked She
to cotnn wnid see Laoo, telling bier of s
sorious condition; but shie would not,
saying thut he cortalnly would not dio
boforo the nlght, us pecplo never disd
Of thnt sart of fevar excopl bl night-
full or dawn  Also shio sabd that it
woltld be etter to lot tho fever spenid
PO eoablicss i Il os possible haforn
sl cured it Avcordingly, 1 wan ris

Ing to lenve, Whaete sion bade o fallow
hir, e ahie would tadk with me, and

Bhow e the wolders of the Cnves

I wus tou much involved lon the
wobe of her falal fuscinations 'n sy
hir no, soven f 1 had wished Lo,
whivch 1 did nul.

UNUwW she  snld, “wouldat thod
gien some of the wonders of this
place, O lollg?  How many  men,
think wurking how many
years, did At pequlre to hullow ot
this Iy and  all  the pualleries
thereot!"

“Tens of thousnn®,” 1 answarad,

“Mo, (0 Molly This peupls Wik
an old peoaply hefars the Flyvptians
were,  his paog founded the oity,
of which the ruing yot cambop the
plains yonder. fopr thodsaml Years
hufore this cave wes fnlshed, Y ot
when fieat 1 osaw i, two thousand
VOATM (RO, Was LD even an it s now”

I followed el o 1o o mide prassc g
apenime out f thn muln Vi, then
down o grent nimber of stepy wnd

wWlonke an undereround shaft thn! can.

ped lyave Dewn leoss than sixty foct bo-
neath t surficn of the rock and
Wils v ALY by enrlous

thint mat W tl 1 Ao ot know
suddenly thes plssgen onded e

TR LT | | KT I ho muiea holid up
the lampe, and L saw such u soene ay
I am not lhaly 1o aee anin, We were

stunding 1o un enormmous pit, or rathey

ob the edge of It, fur It went down

ROMANCE
LOVE
JEALOUSY
HATE

B

I e I don't Koo . ek

' whers w " " TLE ]
with & low =wali " oo far

ald | ookl Jumlige O war alwiut

1he e ) ' I 1A whneath W

of MU e nid when the

bt were Rald up 1 sow et |1 wan

mothiing Gt fin Van LT TR R TR

b o torally  full wf thousands of

homvan wkelerone which lay plied up

In at epormons glesming  pyramid,
furted by the slippdng down of the
bodies from the apes as (rvah vl
wora dropped in from above, In my
amtanishiment | made an ajaculation,
and the echovs of my soies ringing in
the vaulted plave disturbed o akull

Lehat b bewn wecuraiely balanced for

many thousinds of seurs near the
apex of the (e, Lown Bosame with
worun, wndd of course bringing an avi-
nche of other bones after it Ul at
st the wholo gunes pattied with their
msvement W though the skeletons
were getting upe Lo grest us,

Wa left tha plaea and entered
aothers. 1t wotdld b toa jong to de-
werite tho many things | saw in them.
Each o ones hnd e oecupiants, for the
fye hundeed and odd yaars that had
el paed between the completion of the
canwe ind the destruction of the raoe
fnd evidently sufMesd to NIl thess
eitacombe, numbnrioss ss they ware,
und vinch appearsd to have beon un-
distirbed sines the day that [t was
Luhil there,

“Hast  thouw seon
strangar guest™

“1 have seen enough, O Queen,” 1
Answered, “Take me hence, ©O
Avenha™

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Balance Turna.

N a few minutes, following
the lamps of the mulas, wa
cams to a stale which led
un to She's anteroom, the
sumo that lall had erept

up upon all fours on the previous
day. Hore 1 would have bid the
Queen adisu, but shis would not,
Ny she sald, “enter with me,
O Holly, for & truth thy vonvers
mation pleascth me. Think, © Holly:
for two thouwsand yewrs | bave had
nons o converse with save slaves
and my own thoughts; and though
of all this thinkiog bath wuch wis-
dony come, and many scorets been
miade  plein, yet am woary of my
thoughts, nnd have come 1o loathae
mine own soclety, for surely the food
that memory gives o eat la bitter
to the taste, and 1t s only with the
tveth of hape that we can bear to bite
1. So draw the curtajn, and alit hers
by my side, and wao will eat frutt, and
talk of pleamant things, Seo, 1 will
again unvell to thee, Thou hast
browghit It on thyself, O Holly: falrly
have | warned thee, and thou shalt
call ma beautiful, as even those old
philosuphors were wont to do, Me
wmin thein, forgettiug their philoso-

enough, my

nd without mors wdo she stood up
wnd shook the white wrappings from
hwr, wnd cwme  forth shining  and
splendid  dike some gittering ananke
wien she has cast her slough; ay,
Al dxed her wondertul eyes upon
e mots deadly than any bastlisk's
coand pleresd me through aund through
with their beanury, and sent hor light
Invigh ringing through the wir like
chilmios uf sllver bolls

“There, my Holdly, sit thers wheras
thou canst ses me, It s by thine
own o wish, remember; again T sey,
blame me not if thow dost spend the
rent of thy lttle span with  sueh
ok padn at the heart that thou
wouldst fudn have dled befores svee
thy curious oyes wore sel upon e,
Thore, it wo, and tell s, for in
truth b owm ineliced for prajses—tell
e am b onot beautiful?  Nay, speak

not s huistily: consider well the
pant: Lake e featurs by feature,
forgetting not  my form, and my

hianda and feet, and my hair, nnd the
Whiktenesws of my skin, and then tesll
me tiuly hast thau ever known
Waonan whao inwusht, aw inoone Jittle
portion of hor beauty, In the curvae
of an e¥elash evon, or the modelling
ul mhoell=bke v, s Justifned to hold
W bihy before my loveliness ™

I counlid stand it ng longer. Then
el thera I foll upon my Knees be-
fore her and told her in oa sad mix-
ture of lnnguages—for sueh moments
confuse they  thooghts—thut | waor-
shipped her s eVer wolliiln Wi
worshipped, and that | would give
my lmimortal soul to merery  her—
which at that time | gertainly would
have dons, and i, would
Ny other man, or Wl the raes of men
reel o into ann the moment shos
lokied n vised, and then
#he hegan and vlap her
Mainda In gles,

“IYh, s moon. O Hally'™
Towondored how mlany midiites |t
wonld ke to b thiea the
Koies. 1 have not woen o min Xneel
before me for e many davs
Laslimbr gpies, o @ Womat's
wikghit  jw pwent ny,
af duve r1uke
Tiewmiire,  which s
unly pivht

Wl wonddst thou?-—whit
Thoia ddowt ot Know w ot 1o
Huve 1 not told thes thoat f
sy mot for thee 0 TR TN
TREE L Tes A Flalls, for all thy
woistidoan and In o Wy thond nrt owlse
thou art hut a ool runnine aftare
fallv Theon wouliler 1 Teter annim
rvent thou wounldst Kiss Well
1t it pleaseth thes look '’ bant
heiran!® fowned e
il thirid
ntl kis
b wiven 1o
blunenw leave

Vhe hinnrt

i,

Hutle

tor

Wi

laugh
ahie malil

ta

il
rt tha
nnd
thint
Wy

foneth

o e

nur

waolldst
thou®
Yiammt

e
aml =lhe
and fxed her dark
INE ores ugsemn mis yWine flay
if Lowilt, far, 0
Phe Behormge 14

v in s
thinues,

narkhs #xcent  Hpon

Fothou dont Risw, |
Miraty wilt thield ®#p!
with lave af e jined
Qe pedd whie bant yat fupthise towar)
me, I her soft hole brgshed oy
brow, and her fraogrant breath playved
vupisn omy faca, and o macde faint
and weuk, Then of o sudden, svan
pe I stpetelied out my arms to clsp,
she stralghtoned herself, and w uulek
epnnge passml over  her
cut ner hand, she hald GV my
hend, pnd 11 seemed 16 me that somes
thing flowed from It that chilled me
back to common sanse and & knewl-

Pt
thes aof o
wiel  thy hewrt

Have s0u ever cwondered how many pl!w”
storfes lie hitden behind hosoital walis?
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Mystery adds to the absorbing interest of rﬁtn-lf'y or;
Greal Doctor and Rival Nurses

Reschine

human

Enter [..to

odge of
LATRR L L

“Enough nf this
Wl % h oA il

e

propeiety and Toineste
cant o play” abe

o wiwe e, 1wl
viMtim gl sen ) apth, the '.l‘.
ap thie ol man Milen oakis him, "o
Caipe With tues sl who s pow 89

mek. G now, wnd presently, when 1
have made e deag ready, | will fels
low thee "

Avcurding!y 1T went, only to find

Jdon and |stans in & great stats of
grinf, mad deciaring tbat Leo was I8

Lt throne of dealh,

she, and abe alons —uniess (ndesd
she wam wn Impostor, which | could
bl believe could save bhim. ) would
Ko wnd implore her to come. As |
plarted L du s, Dowever, Job oame
flying intu the roum, his hair Hterally
atanding on and with terror,

ik, Ghod help us, sir!” he ejaeu-
ated in & frightensd whisper, "hera's
a corpes come allding down the pas-
mige

Thou ecomest in &

Ayeshn,™ | sald, “for my
the point of death™

Mot whe sedd, softly . “provided hae
he not dewd, it in no matter, for I
cian bring lim back to |ife, my Holly,
In that man there thy servant? and

od time,
wy lles st

i that the method wherewlith thy
#ervants  greest  strungers  In
conntry ™

“He in frightensd of thy mard: #
huth & desth.like air,” 1 answersd.

Hhe liughed

“And the girl? Ah, T see now, It
|w shp of whom thou didst speak te
me. Well, bid them both to lsave
ums, and wa will ses 1o this nw,ﬂlljn
of thine. 1 love not that undériings
should percelve my wisdom.”

Thereon I told Ustans in Amdlo
and Job In English both 10 lsave
the room—an order which the Iatter
obeyed rendily enough, and was giad
to obey, for he could not 10 any way
wubwiue his fear. But it was other-
wise with 1'stane,

“What doea Hhe want?™ ashe
whisnpered, divided between her fear
of the terrible queen and her anxiety
to remaln nenr Lao, It s surely the
right of w wife (o boe near her hus-
band when he dieth, Nay, 1 will not
go. my Jord the Baboon."

“Why doth not t
us, my Holly?" as Ayssha from
the other end of the cave, where
she was engaged In carclessly exams«
ining some mculptures on the wall,

#she doth not like to leave Leo™
1 unsawersd, not knowing what to
say. Ayesha whealsd round and,
pointing to the girl Ustane, said one
word, and ous only, but it was quite
anough, for the tona {o which It was
sald meant volumes,

ol”

And sullenly ['stane erept past her
on her handa and knees, and want.

She glided toward the couwch on
whioh Leo lay, with his face in the
ahadow and turned to the wall,

“}is hath & nobla sh " ahe
na she bent over him to luok upon his
faee,

Next sscond her tall and willowy
form waa ot ring back across the
room, ua though she hiad been shot or
wtibbedd, ut..gmrln: back till at Inst
sha atruck the cavern wall, and them
thera burst from har lips the -ﬂ
awful and uncarthly scream that
ever board (n all my life. :

“What In 1t, Ayewha?' I cried "le
he desd?” ;

sha turned, und sprang toward me
Ik o tigress

"l'unu'uuuf" sha said, in her tarrible
whisper, which soundad like ths hiss
of o snake; “why didst thou hide this
frow me? and she stretched out her
arm, and T thought she was going to
plny me,

CWhat?™ 1 elnculated, (n the moat
lively torror—"what™*"

vAR!Y wha  swld, “perchance thou
didst pot know,  Learn, my Hoelly,
learn; there lies—there lies my loat
Kallikrnies, Kalllkrates, who
cume biack to me at last, as [ knew
he woull—us 1 Knew he would;” and
she bogun Lo soh and to laugh, and
generally to go on like any other lady
who W n little upect, murmaring,
Challikeates, Kallikrates,"

Sl pless thou canst help him, Ave-
ahat L gt iy, by wiy of a reminder,
by Kanllikrates will soon be far be-

t woman leave

vond thy calling. Surely he dieth
even now."

“True, she sald, with a start “Oh,
why did [ not vome before! 1 am un-

nerved—my hand tremblos, even mins

and vet It (n very easy. Here, thou
Holly, take this vial,” wnid she pro-
i it & tiny inr of pottery from the
folds of her garment, “and pour ths
Uquld in It down his throat It will
curs him It ho be not dead.  Swiit,
now, swift! The man dieal™

I glsnced toward him; it was trus
onoigh: Leo was in His death strug-
wle. 1 saw his poor Twee turning ashen
and the breath begon to rattie in his
threat., ‘The vikl wus stoppersd with
a Mttt plece of woesd, | drew It with
s tenth and o drop of the Auld with.

i Mew upon iy tongue It bad a
swoor flavor and for a second mado
my hoad swim and a mist gather ba-
fora my ches, but hippily the effect
panssd awiay as swiftly as it had
arjsn
{\ hen 1 rewched Leo's side T poured
the <<oenienis of ne viul into his
mioith dnstantly & Littls yapor arose
(R E11]
f T jowpadrawn breath, ‘and,
woking sdown, peroolyed wo line of
o ey up Lea's face, then
ingther and o Jild then—won-
ser af wonls Wwowan wa had
1o ukrht il tuened over on his side
by meent,™ | o<ald in a whispar,
o et W swerind, cnirsely.
e s savend 1 thopeht we were tod
i ther u Gl e letle mos
Mawihl HALFy siid N lied béels goned™
il e irstoint s awul fleod of
T gl e heart
CYRYTY 1 Wi ULASETY TRV 4 1% fanaging ta
lowk Tovelioe than ever an sie Jdid,
Tk of 1t now, my Holly—think
of the wotnder of ! He will sleep
for twelve hours, ud then the faver

will liave loft him!™

And then she stooped and held ber
hand upon the golden head, and then
bent down and Kissed jhe brow with
shastencd abandonment of tenders
ness thet woulll heve Le n beautiful
to behold had not the sight cut e

Lo the heart—for | was =mlnu1
(To Be
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